eSS

FEBR TR 3 FHIA BT ] - B R - R — D NBLEFH - A
AR BERIZE — RV ERY) » WIS AR AR o 5 SR BT IATE SR BN
MK BARBIAEB SRR - IR AR > K TIRZ 4k -
R A B T AR 20 o FAMRZ A —FERI A - BRI Bt
AL — B EAEARE - A AYREIT ERGERE R WHIPER - if
EWARTTN AR - B EGHIFT A AR T o

JERE—K B PWAREA BRI T "HiT o BRI T AR
BT M o BB e T A D RRXZ AT 7T i NE S
T EWRIRES T E RS o

B -7 BE VIREH L IREEFA?T

il - Bt 2B R - 5 — el B ST AR - NIRRT A 7 ek
SR ? RN Z XA R 7

B o CERIR—AE - R IC T RS R

i &R - BRIk BT - PIibpife B - FFARAES - iy
PRATTBUAE] » A AR A 23 e PREE o fiidisd - 20 & B e E i
BRI LAFT e — TR R) - A BLAE 1R A8 AE 2 el AR R IRA]

Bl -7 AT X R RS - HeEdd w IS BENREE - T —
Frag| o iR A E TR TAAIIE - A oS R B ARV D RE B
IXEATRL © 7

s

) /N

SR EREHREIE - WEREE - AR WS HCOR

s

s

flbiyd - T EIBCE A

{#% -

Bl - A o AROR AR X B [ e



il - AR AR RARAR S ZE NI T R 22 S R FEINVS AT 2 e d T R R AR

Bi 0 TIPS - RIEFERZE SRR - AR o T
il - 7R AR T AR AR RS OCR AR o 7

it - A HERERRRY o 7

fBCAE T > WO AR » T —% - TSI =NINIZE fT 7
G R E R T e

P oL TR - Z€IRIAFK - Thello > {RAENG ? 7

W ASMEE - BANERE - WA EAE MR RE D) - (BH)E
KA FEA N RAE — BRI EE - IR FITASAE R - XA &
T HEERT o BARMUEE R BN A - IR R A &
B AP BEMAE T ZAHT B S o JERM S WS st TR E - e
BIC o KW » K00 > IR ? T CREE T Y T TR A A
M T XK EEWYIRML] o © MEEE MRIEWAIA o FRE FIH
H B = FE R R e 15 A 55 1 e

EALZ )G » FOARFE] T — A AR - B W — e LA R L —FERY
NABAE— DA AR - AR T ARV EE T R T - " EERI
I WERWIR o7 FEFRAITULLE - BRI RE VT 2 & AR G0 R AU Sh Y1)
LIS MRICHIH TG ARk o

JESRBAC A EIE T - AR EREN > S-S5 H O RIA
BEMER RO IRER: - ZAEY > JURWERE o ERE S e ERPRTHE
PRI » AP BRIRBAE R o HAPHIRER » XA BRI AEIRI S o
BIMAEHR D E LR - RS EEAD A BacEE — R LERIKES
S FAF AL 2] TR o



STORY

During the time when my boyfriend and I broke up, I felt lonely, I sat alone in my
room all day, didn't want to do anything, ate the same thing, and never changed my
clothes. Later, I started chatting with people on a dating app, although now I still think
that kind of thing is a little bit dangerous. Some people get scammed out of a lot of
money because of this. But I don't know, for me, when I feel alone I just want to try
everything. I have talked to a lot of different people, some of them are obviously using
some old-fashioned jokes to flirt, some sound like my dad, long-winded, and love to
accuse others of being too naive, and others just greet you then disappear.

One day, a person with a very stupid nickname said "Hi" to me. His name was "%% /7
Ff" (Encountering a Monkey at the Corner) , lunatic. I didn't think much about it,

so I replied, "How long have you been here?" He said he didn't remember it, he'll
browse for a while when he's bored.

I said, "Ok, so what are you searching for?"

He said: "nothing, wouldn't it be nice if I could come across something new?"

He asked me back: "What about you? Why do you use this software?"

I said, "Well...Just like you...so you got nothing to do today?"

He said that he went out to get his package, and he closed the door unintentionally, the
key was locked inside, and the house owner was not at home, so he contacted with the
unlocking company, and he had nowhere else to go, just strolling in a nearby park. He
also said that he felt lucky to have a half-pack of cigarettes with him to pass the time,
and he is now sitting on a bench and smoking.

I said, "I've done this stupid thing before, I can only stare at the furniture in the room
through the window, my mind is blank. It seems that only when I lock myself out will
I feel like I want to spend some time, you know, just look at these things."

"[ didn't feel that way, I just felt like I wanna kick the door and go in," he said.

I said, "It's okay, then you can use this time to take a breathe."

"When you smoke, you don't have time for fresh air, you're surrounded by smoke rings,
nicotine clouds." he said.



I said, "It doesn't matter, anyway, the air quality is getting worse now, it's better to
smoke."

"Well, I don't know when it got like this, the sky is always grey." he said.
I said, "It will keep getting worse."

He ignored me and I thought he may think I was negative. After a while, he said that
the company called him and he was going back.

I remember a few days later, he suddenly asked me, "Hello, are you there?"

I didn't reply to him, just didn't
want to talk, and I didn't want to
know if he succeeded in unlocking
the door. But I later learned that
the software has an annoying
function, once you click on that
message, the other one will receive
a "Read" prompt. No wonder he
kept asking me why I didn't speak.
I felt very insecure at the time, as
if he was watching me somewhere.
He also sent me some messages
afterward, all insignificant greetings, like, "Are you there?" "Are you asleep?" "I went
to that park to smoke again, but this time I had the keys with me." He must be a very
boring person. Every time I see his messages accompanied with his strange nickname, |
feel odd.

But after that, I also dreamed some strange things, I dreamed that a man was sitting in
a wood smoking a cigarette, there are a lot of yarn-like things hanging down from the
face, and the man was wearing the same shoes as me, and he said to me: " I can see
you, I can see you." He freaked me out, and I can't stop running, when I was running, |
could hear all kinds of roars like large animals.

Later, I deleted the software, but actually I'm not scared of him. I just felt that it was
weird, inexplicable, also a little bit ridiculous to be entangled by some people or things
that had nothing to do with me. Who knows if he really forgot the key in the room, it
doesn't seem to matter to me. But at the same time, he was very specific, and it didn't
seem like he was making up a story temporarily. I seldom go to the park till now, and
every time I pass by, I think of that man. I remember that the sky in Shanghai was
grey once, and I seemed to smell smoke.
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